
J
ust a word of warning: If you are 
expecting a movie titled “The 
Dungeonmaster” to be about a 
group of D&D players unleash-

ing monsters into our reality or a D&D 
player coming to the self realization 
he is Tom Hanks and must stab all the 
muggers in New York, or really any-
thing dealing with D&D, you would be 
wrong. 
 “Dungeonmaster” is a little fantasy/
sci-fi/action flick from the `80s that 
decided linear narratives were for 
schmucks and said FUCK IT, THROW IT 
ALL IN! 
 The story revolves around your aver-
age computer programmer protagonist, 
who is super fit, has a supermodel girl-
friend and created a sentient AI with a 

sensual voice that is mentally linked to 
him because they mind-banged. The 
most average/relatable thing is that the 
evil interdimensional wizard Mestema 
wants to challenge his “great mind.” 
 So xcalibr8 (that’s the hero’s 
name, OK?) is put through a series 
of trials to get his girlfriend back, 
including giants made of stone, Stan 
Winston puppets, back alley serial 
killers from a Giallo movie and of 
course the metal band W.A.S.P. Yep. 
The film is insane and has no busi-
ness being titled “Dungeonmaster,” 
but I loved it. Over the top action 
and ridiculous performances from 
the lead actors make it entertaining 
as hell. 
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